

£Ki ucb a doe 

Vrfiila W hy diet you fo,dooth not the gentleman 
Deferue as full as fortunate a bed, 

As euer Beatrice fhali couch vpon? 

Hero O God of louell know he doth deferue, 

As much as may be yeelded to a man: 

But nature ncuerffamde a womans hart, 

Of prowder ftuffc then that of Beatrice. 

Difdaine and Scorne ride fparklmg in her cics, 

Mifprifing what they lookc on.and her wit 
Yalewes it felfe fo highly, that to her 
All matter els feemes weake: fhe cannot loue, 

Nor take no fliape norproiect ofafreftion, 

She is fo felfe indeared. 

Vrfu/a Surelthinkefo, 

And therefore certainely it were not good, 

She knew his loue left fhcele make fport at it. 

Hero Why you fpeake truth, I neuer yet faw man, 

How wife, how noble, yong.how rarely featured. 

But fhe would {pel him backward: if fail e faced. 

She would fwearc the gentleman fliould be her fifter* 
Ifblacke, why Nature drawing of an antique. 

Made a foule blot: if tall, alauncc ill beaded: 

Iflow,anagot very vildly cut: 

Iffpcaking, why a vane blowne with all winds. 

If filent, why a blocke moued with none: 

Soturnesfhe euery man the wrong fide out. 

And neuer giues to 1 ruth and V ertue, that 
Which fiinplenefle and merite puvehafeth* 

Vrfula Sure, fure, fuch carping is not commendable* 

Hero No not to be (o odde, and from all fafhions. 

As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable, 

But wlio dare tell her fbftf I fh oil'd fpeake, 

She would mocke me info ayre>0 (lie would laugh me 
Out of my ftlfe.preffeTne to death with wit, 

Therefore let Benedickelike couerd fire, 

Confumeaway in fighcsywafle inwardly: 

It were a better death, then die with moekes, whkli 




about ^fotbing^ 

Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

Vrfkhi Yet tel her ofitjieare what (Tie wil fay* 

Hero rather I will go to Benedicke, 

And couufaile him to fight again!! his paffion, 

And triple deutfefome hone!! (launders. 

To rtaiitemy cofin with,one doth not know, 

How much an ittwotd may impoifon liking* 

VrftiU O do not do your cofin fuch a wrong, 

She cannot be fo much without trueiudgement, 

JHaiung fo f at if t' and excellent a wit. 

As (he is pnfde to haue 5 as to refufe 
So rare a gentleman as figmor Benedicke. 

Hero He is the onely maif of Italy, 

Alwaies excepted my deare Oaudio 

VrftiU l pray you be not angry with nre,madame. 
Speaking my fancy ifignror Benedicke, 

For (hap e, for bearing argument .and valour, 

Goei formed m reno : t through Italy* 

Hero Indeed he hath an excel! **vt good name* 

Vr'tik His excellence did cai ne it, ere he hac! it: 

When are you married mad ante? 

Hero Why euery day to morrow, come go in, 

He (hew thee fomc attires, and haue thy counfailc. 

Which is the hell to furnifh me to morrow. 

VrfuLi Shees limed I warrant you, 

We haue caught her madame. 

Hero If it proue fouhen leuing goes by haps. 

Some Cupid kills with arrowes fame with traps* 

"Beat, Whatfireis in mine eares?can this be true? 

Stand I condemn'd for pride and fcorne Co much? 

Contempt, farewcl, and maiden pride adew, 

No glory liues behind the backe of fuch. 

And Benedicke, loue on I will requite thee. 

Taming my wild heart to thy Jotting hand: 
Ifthoudoftloue,my kindnelTe (hall incite thee’' 

To bind our ldues vp in a holy band* 
for others fay thou do!! deferue, and I 

£ Beleeue 





